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z<5 The Tragedy of Othello 

Enter Othello, and Attendants. 

C*f Tistruelyfo 

Def. Lets meet him, and receiue him. 

Caf. Loe, where he comes. 

Oth Omyfaire Warriour. 

‘Def. My deare Othello, 

Oth. It gioes me wonder,great as my content. 

To fee you here before me : O my foules ioy. 

If af.er eucry temped, come fuch calmencfTc, 

May the winds bio w, till they haue wakened death; 
And let the labouring Barke clime hilles of Teas. 
Olympus high, and duck againe as low, 

As hell’s from heauen ; If it were now to dye, 
T’were now to be moft happy ,for I feare 
My foule hath her content fo abfolute, 

That not another comfort, like to this 

Succeeds in vnknown Fate. 

Def. The heauens forbid, 

But that our loues and comforts fhould increafe, 
Euen as our dayes doe igrow. 

Oth . Amen to that, fweet Powers : 

I cannot fpcake enough of this content. 

It flops me here, it is too much of ioy : 

And this, arid thisjthegreateft difeord be, klffe. 

That ere our hearts (hall make. 

lag. O, you are well tun’d now, 

But Ilefet downethe pegs, that makes this mufique., 
As honed as I am. 

Oth. Come, let vs to the ladles 
Newes friend>, our wars are done, the T ur\s are dre 
How dos my old acqua intance of this Ifle ? 

Honny, you {hall be well defir'din Cyprus ; 

I haue found great !oue aanongd them : O my fweets 
I prattle out offafhion,and I dote. 

In mine owne co^ forts : J pretheegood I ago, 

Goe to the Bay,and difimbarke my Coffers ; 
Bringthou the Matter to the Citadel! : 

He is a good one, and! his worthinefle. 


the Moore of Venice. 


Docs 


Does challenge much refpedl: come Defd.mona, ^ 

Otoe m ^ o ^ ho ^ lctt m e pnttntly at the Harbour i come hither. 
If thou bceft valiant, (as they fay , bafe men being in loue bauc t en 

SSSSS-5 night «ltch«on,h C Court of Guard . fitft IwtU 
tell thee this, Defdemona is diredly in loue with him. 

Rod. With him? why ns not poflible. 

lae Lay thy finger thus, and ;let thy. foule be inftinftcd.* mark 
me with what violence fhe fir ft lou'd the Moore; but for bragging, 
and telling her fantafticali lies ; and will Are loue Him ftill forpra- 
tlng? let not the difereet heart thinke it. Her eye mutt be fed and 
what delight lhall (he hauetolooke on the Diuell? When the blood 
is made dull with the ad of fport, there fhould be a game to inflame 
it and giue faciety a frefh appetite. LoueUncsmfauour,fympathy 
Inycarfs, manners, and beauties; all which the Moore is deft diuc 
in ; now for want of thefe requir'd conueniences, her delicate ten- 
derneffe will find it felte abus’d, beginne to heaue the gorge, dilrel lift 
and abhorre the Moore, very nature will inilrud her to it, andcotn- 
pell her to fame fecond choyce : v ow fir, this granted, as it is mo t 
pregnant and vnforced poficion, whoftands fo eminently m tne de- 
gree of this fortune, as Cafsio docs ? a knaue very voluble, no farder 
confcionable, then in putting on the meere forme of ciuill and Hu- 
mane feeming, for the better compaising of his fait and moft hidden 
loofeaff dionss Afubcle ftippery knaue, a findcrout ofoccafions ; 
that has an eye, can ftampe and counterfeit aduantages, tho true 
aduantage neuer prefent it felfe. Bcfides, the knaue is handfome, 
yong, and hath all thofe requifitts in him that folly and green mindes 
lookc after j a peftiUnt compleac knaue, and the woman has found 
him already. 

Rod. I cannot beleeue that in her, fhee’s full of moft bleft con- 
dition. 

lag. Bleft figs end: the wine fhe drinkes is made of grapes : if 
Ihe had been bleft, fhe would neuer haue lou’dthe Moore. Didft 
thou not fee her paddle with the palme of his hand ? dici’ft not marke 

Rod Y es,but that was but courted?. 

fag. Lechery, by this hand : an index and obfeure prologue to 
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